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Prodigal or the German hunting, in waterwork, is
worth a thousand of these bed-hangers and these fly-
bitten tapestries. Let it be ten pound, if thou canst...
Come, an 'twere not for thy humours, there's not a
better wench in England. Go, wash thy face, and draw
the action. Come, thou must not be in this humour with
150 me, dost not know me ? Come, come, I know thou wast
set on to this.

Hostess. Pray thee, Sir John, let it be but twenty
nobles, F faith, I am loath to pawn my plate, so God
save me, la.

Falstaff* Let it alone, Fll make other shift, you'll be
a fool still.

Hostess. Well, you shall have it, though I pawn my
gown. I hope you'll come to supper. You'll pay me all
together?

160  Falstaff. Will I live ? [aside to Bardolph} Go, with her,
with her, hook on, hook on.

Hostess. Will you have Doll Tearsheet meet you at
supper ?
fahtaff. No more words, let's have her.

[the Hostess goes off with BarJolph,

Officers and P age following

L. Chief Justice \to Gozver]. I have heard better news.
Fa/staf. What's the news, my lord?
L. Chief Justice [to Gozver}.  Where lay the king
to-night?

Gower. At Basingstoke, my lord.

170  Falstaff. I hope, my lord, all's well. What is the news,
my lord?

L. Chief Justice [to Gower]. Come all his forces back?
Gower. No, fifteen hundred foot, five hundred horse,
Are marched up to my lord of Lancaster,
Against Northumberland and the Archbishop*